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meloBies. 


IT  WILL  NEVER  DO  TO  GIVE  IT  UP  SO. 

AMERICAN. 

Air.— “  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  So.” 

We’ve  fought  the  battle  very  long, 

And  now  we’ll  sing  a  little  song, 

To  raise  our  spirits  getting  low. 

For  it  won’t  do  to  give  it  up  so. 

It’ll' never  do;ta  give  it  up  so. 

It  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  so. 

It  will  never  do- to  give  it  up  so,  Oh  no. 
It  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  so. 

We’ve  had  a  hard  arid  lengthy  race. 

We  still  keep  on  the  sime  oM  pace ; 

So  long  as  Rum  shall  lay  men  low 
It  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  so. 

It  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  so,  &c. 

We’ve  met  misfortunes  on  our  way, 

But  they  have  failed  our  course  to  stay; 

We  Still  keep  moving  on  the  track. 

And  neVer  think  of  turning  back. 

It  will  nevet  do  to  give  it  up  so,  &c. 

’Tis  true  we’ve  lost  some  one  or  two. 

Who  could  not  keep  from  getting  blue; 

But  nOw’s  the  ti.^  to  help  them  along. 

And  sing  to  them  the  words  of  the  song. 

It  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  so,  &c. 
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If  you  have  tumbled  off  the  track, 

Have  broke  the  pledge,  and  on  your  back, 
Don’t  give  it  up,  but  try  again  ; 

Come,  sign  once  more,  and  still  be  a  man. 

It  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  so,  &c. 

Those  who  seU  the  liquor,  too,  v  .-. 

We  liave  a  word  to  say  to  you  ; 

Better  away  your  liquor  throw, 

For  we  will  never  give  it  up  so. 

It  will  never  do  to  .give  it  up  so,  &c. 

We’ve  tried  it  hard,  we’ve  tried  it  long. 
We’ve  tried  the  speech,  we’ve  tried  the  song. 
We’ve  tried  the  mouth,  we’ve  tried  the  pen. 
If  they  wont  do  w'e’ll  try  them  again.  , 

It  will  never  do  to  give  it  up  so,  &c. 


THE  DRUNKARD’S  WIFE. 

Am. — “  The  Troubadour.” 

Softly  the  drunkard’s  wife  breatheth  her  prayer, 
Sadly  her  bosom  heaves  wild  with  despair  ; 
Saying,  for  thee  I  pine,  mourning  alone. 
Wanderer,  wanderer,  come  to  thy  home. 

He,  will)  the  revellers,  merrily  sung, 

Wildly  he  raised  his  voice  madly  in  song  ; 

She  in  a  mourning  voice  blended  her  tone. 
Wanderer,  wanderer,  come  to  thy  home. 

Hark  !  ’tis  her  husband’s  voice  rings  in  her  ear. 
See  how  her  up-turned  eye  melts  with  the  te^r  ; 
Wife  of  my  bosom,  seel  I  am  come  ! 

Come,  like  a  wandeier,  back  to  my  home. 

Brightly  the  drunkard’s  home  shines  in  the  ray. 
Sweetly  the  drunkard’s  wife  smilelh  to-day,  , 
Drunkard  no  longer,  her  husband  is  come. 
Happiness,  happiness,  brightens  their  home! 


TEMPERANCE  MFLOD^ES. 

WE’LL  WIN  THE  DAY. 

Air.— “  O'er  the  Green  Sea." 

As  on  we  pass  through  devious  way, 

While  round  our  path  the  fierce  winds  play ; 
To  nerve  our  arm,  to  cheer  our  way. 

We  blithly  sing  this  roundelay: 

We’ll  win  the  day  ! 

We’ll  win  the  day  ! 

Then  on  we’ll  go  right  merrily,  merrily. 

When  public  houses  rear  on  high 
Their  heads  against  a  smiling  sky. 

We’ll  heed  them  not — but  still  we’ll  say, 
Forward  !  my  lads,  we’ll  win  the  day  ! 

We’ll  win  the  day  ! 

When  drunkards  reeling  through  the  street. 
In  all  their  sin  we  sadly  meet ; 

We’ll  kindly  speak,  we’ll  deeply  pray. 

And  shout  in  their  ears,  we’ll  win  the  day  ! 

We’ll  win  the  day  ! 

If  cowards  should  refuse  to  raise 
Their  hand  or  voice  to  give  us  praise. 

We’ll  not  heed  their  reckless  way; 

But  forward  rush  to  win  the  day. 

We’ll  win  the  day  ! 

Or  should  they  give  a  worthless  name, 

And  break  away  to  bring  us  shame. 

We’ll  call  them  back  their  part  to  play ; 

But  whether  or  no  wO’ll  win  the  day. 

'We’ll  win  the  day! 

The  sailor  on  the  ocean  foam, 

Far  from  friends,  away  from  home. 

Shall  lend  a  hand  oiir  foe  to  slay. 


TEMPERANCE  ME;45I)I,ES. 

Thus  on  we  pass  a  wo(;I(||l.j^o  rpove 
By  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  and  love. 

And  com,e  what,  n}ay  to  stop  our  w,ay, 
We’ll  win  !  we’ll  win  !  we’ll  win  the  day  ! 
We’ll  wini  the  day ! 

We^lliwin  the  day! 

On,  on  we’ll  go  right ’merrily,  merrily. 


THE  INEBRIATE’S  LAMENT. 

J.  B.  GOUGH. 

Air.— Long^  Long  Ago.'’’ 

Where  are  the  friends  that  to  nae  were  so  dear, 
Long,  long  ago— long,  long  ago  ? 

Where  are  the  hopes  that  my  heart  used  to  cheer, 
Long,  long  ago—  long,  long  agp  ?  , 

Friends  that  I  loved,  in  the  gr^ve  are  laid  low, 

Hopes  that  I  cherish’d, are  fled  from;me  now  ; 

I  am  degraded,  for  rum  , was  my  foe. 

Long,  long  ago  ;  long  long,  ago. 

Sally,  my  wife,  bow’d  her  beaqtiful  head, 

Long,  long  ago  ;  long,  long  ago  J 

Oh,  how  I  wept  when  I  knew  she  wa^  dead. 

Long,  long  ago  ;  lorig,  long  ago  ; 

She  was  an  angel,  my  love  and^my  guide, ^ — 

Vainly  to  save  me  from  ruin  she  tried  ; 

Poor  broken  heart,  it  was  well  that  she  died. 
Long,  long  ago;  long,  long  ago» 

Let  me  look, back  on  the  days  of  my  youth. 

Long,  long  ago  ;  long  long  ago  ; 

I  was  no  stranger  to  virtue  and  truth. 

Long,  long  ago;  long,  long  ago; 

Oh,  for  the  hopes,  that  were  pure  as  the  day  ! 

Oh,  for  the  joys  that  were  purer  than  they  ! 

Oh,  for  the  hours  I  have  squandered  away  ! 
Long,  long  ago  ;  long,  long  ago. 


TE^^EIlAWCE  ’M'Ei.ODI^S. 

THE  iSTUDBNT  IN  LOWBON. 

AiR.^“The'Bay'^Bii&c^,'' 

It  was  it)  November, 

Ooe  cold  and.fcg^gy  n^ht; 

The  link-boys,  I  rememl)cr, 

Supplied  their  lurid  light; 

Wbbn' M^e  l)he  Studedt  foiibd  s'  ‘ : 

Full  length  upon  the  grpund,  ^ 

Whfere^e  ia'^,'flbore'd  they 
By  the  might  of  Whisky  6.  ,  . 

We  rais’d  him  from  the  gutter,'- 
And  Tpr  policemen  sent,  - 

Who  put  him  ion  ashiutfer. 

And  to  the  lock-up  wedt ;  ' '  -  : 

They  stretch’d  hJm'on  the  door, 

(And  son ’rous -he  did  snore,) 

Where  he  lay  till  next  ddy, 

Through  the  might  of  Whisky  O, 

Through  crowds  be>nfesrt  Wab  horned,' 
T’  appear  before  the  Meyor  ;  ’  * 

He  looked  confouttdly  flurried, 

And  folks  did  at  him  sitaftei 

With  grave  anil  solemn  frown , 

The  Bench  flned  him  a  crown,  ' 
Which,  that  day  he  did  pay. 
Through  the  might  of  Whisky  O. 

Again  at  night  we  saw  him, 

With  flannels  round  his  head'; 

The  counterpane  'was  o’e^  hiift 
He  own’d  hitnself  half  deadt; 

His  head  with  aches  ajar,-  ■  ' 

His  throat  sote  with  caiartab, — •’ 
There  he ilay>^ti41'neii:t ’day, 
Throug-k  the  might 'Pf  Whhiky  O. 

The  landlady,' with  gru^, 

By  his  bedsidfe'stood ! 
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Kemonstr^ince  then  was  cruel, 

For  tears  pour’d  in  a  flood  ; 

But  light  broke  on  his  mind,  , , 

The  Temp’rance  Pledge  he  sign’d — 

From  that  day,  ne’er  td  play 
With  the  might  of  whisky  O. 

rVE  HEARD  THE  PRAISE  OF  ROSY  WINE. 

Air. — “  The  Rose  of  Allendale.” 

I’ve  heard  the  praise  of  rosy  wine. 

In  dulcet  measure  sung  : 

And  oft,  with  wild  and  Idud  applause, 

The  festive  hall  has  rung.  ; 

Let  drunkards  wake  their  nOisy  harps, 

And  Bacchus’  praises  sirig,-^ 

By  far  the  sweetest  drink  fdr  me 
Is  water  from  the  spring; 

Is  water  from  the  spring,  &c. 

Whene’er  I  wander  from  my  home, 

How  distant,  far,  or  wide, 

1  fear  no  danger  on  my  way. 

While  Temperance  is  my  guide  ; 

While  here  my  cource  I  fearless  steer. 

Secure  beneath  her  wing  ; ' 

And  health  aijd  happiness  enjoy, 

By  water  from  the  spring,  - 

By  w'ater  from  the  spring,  &c. 

She  shelters  me  from  all  the,  ills 
The  drunkard  knows  and  feels  ; 

The  bruised  reed  she  does  not  brea’i — 

The  wounded  spirit  heals  ; 

And  when,  at  last,  life’s  journeys  o’er; 

That  sweet  repose  she’ll  bring — 

Like  infant’s  sleep-r-as  sweet  and  pure 
As  water  from  the  spring. 

As  water  frona  the  spring. 


temVerakce^  M^tbtofy.'  '  7 

:■  If  r.i'ioi;...-  r.ifi  •'(■]  c^:' - 

I  oape  kne  w  a  dwnkaitd.anAbis.  paqie  addy;G:reep  •, 

But  he  i8fftQfe.4tdmnk.Md  npw  ;,.;  •  V  ’  .  f  ■  n  ^  1 
He  found  that  by  drink/be  deludedj'  h.ad  been,t;  .- 

So  he  made  tb^  solemn  vow,—  ^  h 

That  be'd  throw  dP.wh  die  bottle  andthe  glass, 

,  And, fake, . , tbp jpiied^eTbodk  ^d.ppn,’^  , 

And'sfgh,'  ail'd  \ 

To  be  a  sober ‘maint’ t'  ' 

,  rf-i  .  i.  1  •  r’  -.M.^  *  ^  f  ;  j  ■.  '  •  .  •  V 

Hisfeatu^esthey  ^Q^e^b^9ftP*^^»’“db^f  ftb.^  was  very 
His  eyes  were  blopd-^pt  aftd  di^t  j-i  .  V  '  ,(,  • 

His  crownless  haf  wjis  cb.ck^d  pn.his  h^  • 

And  a  short  pipe  stuck,  m  jthe  rim,C-:'  '  ^  ' 

Till  he  thfew'dQ^ft^  tne 
And'tPok  ftp  ’t^‘JpredgQ-bpQk\an^ 

And  aPa  sign’d ,  and  ‘sign’d,  ,knd  sign’d , 

To  he  a'^^s'ober  nian  !  .  ;  ,  .! 

Poor  Paddy,  when  at  honie,  lived  in  a  cellar  damp, 
The  walls  were  dirfy|and.  bare.;,., 

A  candle  in  a  bottle  he  us^d  foi-  a  lamp, 

And  he  had  neither  table  or  chair,  -  -  !  ? 

Till  he  throw  ftojiKn,  kc.'i  ,,  u..;.  ■  v 


His  window  was.patohed  .with paper  and’^ith  rags. 
His  genius  never  did  faih'<i  *  ■ 

The  bricks  from  the  floor  he  ftsftd  fdr  ’a  seMj 
His  table  was  i'shntter  on  a  p'ailv'J  -i'^'  '  •*  \ 

Till  he  threw  down, 5  ni'o.! 

His  bed  was  of  striw,  covered  over  with  jSacks, 

Not  very  new  nor  *cl6ah  ; 

His  covering  the  old'  clbthesi  takenfiOff  his  baok, — 
Such  was  the  Homeiofipdbr  E'addy  Green, 

Till  he  thrfeivi  doWift’&c'I  '‘S'" 


Vn<: 


Paddy  when  drutlk|  a  reformer  would  be,^  '  ‘  ‘ , 
Talk  of  freedonij  tbe  ^igbts^,  and  the  laws; 
But  when  at  home  d'bmtal  tyfantt was 
Till  Wa  io  in  art' visa  Ta,s,|)’|iaiftlpe  pause,,  j , 

,  iic. ' 


Till  hd  joined'  the 
Till  he  threw 


8  TEJ^P^R^NCB  MELODIES. 


A  true  self-reform  .was  now  Pad^y^s  intent, 
Determined  by  his  efforts  to  rise  ; 

Instead  of  wishing  the  fraricihise  InWered  to  his  feat^ 
He  has  hired  a  house  'to  hioet  th&fsahohise,  > 
Since  he  threw  dowrij  &fc.  .  ;  i  ;'if  vl 

Plis  looks  .are  i.nt^lligent, .His,  bjathes  ^too  aj-je  neat, 

To  learning  and  HirneiHe  , aspires  j  .  * 

Instead  of  Paddy  the  drunkard, Veielingth'rotlgHthnstreet, 
It’s  become  Patrick  Green, 'Es^ait’n, 

Since  he’s  thrown  down, '&(i.  '  '  ’ 

Poor  drinker  degraded*  reascjn  bereft,"  ' 

Too  long  behind  you  have  been  j  -  .  '  ,  ‘  p 

If  there  is  but  a  spark  of.m^anHood  left,  .*  ’  ' 

Come  and  act  like  poor  Paddy ',6r^i3j  '  ‘  ‘ 

And  throw  down  the  bnttfe  and  tHe  glass,' 

And  take  up  the  piedge-bikb'k  aHd'p^,  ' 

And  sign,  and  sign,  and  sign,  and  sign, 

To  be  a  sober  man.  ' 


THE  RESOLVE. 

Aik. — “  Woodman  s^are  that  Tree.'” 
We  ’ve  flung  away  the  bowl, 

With  all  the  aparWing  wine ; 

The  draughts  are  poison  to  the  soul. 
Though  brightly  they  may  shine, 

The  wine-cup  wreath’d  a  speR 

Round  palace,  hall,  and  cot,  .  • 

In  a|f  their  .strength  they  sadly  .feR, 
And  we  will  touch  iihotp  ^  '  ' 


Theredwinerconqner’dithofee  i; 

Whose  glory  and  renown  • 

Had  shone  araidslTia  thousand  foes, 

And  trod  the  inyaders  down.  ^ 

Their  names,  the  brave,  ‘  '  ‘ 

Rang  pnTroin  shore  to  ^hore  ”  ’ 

They  *ank  the  md  wi)(ie’s  buri^  vr^e,  ' 

And  all  their  faihe  was  o’ejr. 


ISKPEBilBCB  JMKEOBKBSv 


And  aeljibmitb&gi^r :  q..,'  j 


Xii^ipbsntcbitodieHihe  ‘Abej^pbss’di  Fawiyi 
Ba&ra^hft'jitfivwis  ;Qf)\irinaoJfc'3h  ib 
c®hei6QlttJBMiio»t’iih,  and  throne, 

! if3Th©  e6liiwitt«l^  fated  light  ? 

Lest  that  which  miUioBS  hath  undone 

Should  hlrbb^  ^dteow^VuF 


■  in  leirh 

THE  TEETOTAL  SHIP. 

.  "Air.t— « jTcarts  of  Oak.” 

'  1  ■':  _  ,  i  ;>  7;!  //  •  ’b  ■  ■  ,  . 

Our  ship  is  aj[lo,ai,Fbla  idle  hroadi.ilow:in^  \ 
And  herproudpennwtsj^Ofunso^rthefaitl 
Our  captain  is  while  manned .- 

What  crew,  nay. !  wbatimlep  jare' so  happy 
Teetotal’i  pnr  shjp,^.  Teetotallers  our  m 


JllPy  ^qWjwgiAh^  soon,  yhp<i:thff.hWtieicatoe-oD, 

Her  colours  she’d  at?rihe,  #nd)h^  POUrag^  be  gone  ; 
They  knew  not  how, proudly  th©  w«r,flag.^«’d  rear. 
Nor  a  bosom  on  bcieird  bpf  tedplge  in.  ia  fear, 

it'j.i  .1  ;:t:  f  if.  'i:  Teetotal’s  our  ship,  &c. 
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Though  the  tempest Toarti  loudj'as  shfe  fioMs  bniier  way, 
She  breasts  thB  dread’bfHdwa.tbpw^A^^  play ; 

And  proudly  shh'  rides  'o’^^  th^widd  fottmiojjj^wave, 

To  scare  the  destroyer,  the  4i©lple*8!to>savei 

;  ‘  .(STeetotal’is'our^ip,  &c. 

Come  on  board  her  t6-hight,'tbStiB'i8  '^l]snt^^  room, 
Lo,  the  plbd'g^-h'ddh'is'hoisted  a  fight  ht  h^r  boom ; 
The  breezes  oifee'aver[,1iow  softly  thef^ky. 

And  the  cheers  ofthebraTbj  speed  ©Ur»hip  on.her  way. 

*  i  :  .  Teetotal’s  ouh'ship,  &c. 

COME,  BROTHER;. ^COME  A’WA'^. 
^l^yrr:'  Hapfy,  I’i.f  ' 

Come,  Brotlier;rcome  avray-^Fiee  from;  your. fenare  ; 

tVhy  will  you  longer* stayv<Boin«£ir  despair'! ■ 

Yet  there  is  hope  foi  you, 

Brighter  days  appear  in  view-— 

Oh,  ahdther  Wy  ^flVsuej  v  *  i  l  ' 

^  ^  ^^^ign,  Brother,  sign. 

Why  not  at  once  be  ^rce  :  Why  will  you  die  ? — 

Oh,  you  may  happy  be^Try,' brother,'  ti'y;''^  ' 

Here  you imay  a  refuge  1504';;”; 
iHereyou  may ■ease*your'^ihU f '  '  ‘ 

Come,  leave  yourifoe  beHittd,^*';  ;  ' 

,  i.  t  r'r.  Comej^Oomeaway,  f 

Oh,  hoW  your  children  weep ;  Hekr  their  8ad|icry  ? 

Why  ih’shch  hiisery  ke©p— Why,  brother  why  ? 
Brighten  their  gloomy '^yV'^  ‘ 

Wipe  their  sad  teaffe  aVsay'*; 

Oh,  brother,  don't 'delay,'  y  '  “  \  J 

'  i • -’  In  this  sad  hou  '  * 

Oh,  hear  a  mothers  prayer,  Lonely  and  sad  : 

N ow  crushed  withdreadful  iare-^Ohi'make  her  glad, 
.  I)ry;up  her  ■baVnihg' tear-'—  '  '  :  ••  *  ;  > 

■  '  Oh,  eaSeTher  Mighty  eare^ 

Save -her  froth -aad 'despair *  •  *  *  - 

:  /  i  ■  >  Hear,  brother,  hear. 


Think  of  the  :h;urpiggj|t,.Ne«^r.wf^9h 
Altho’  not  fall^o  „at 

Rise,  ere,it,.%jtop,laitev,.;^<j  .,•  o,-lii  f  .  -ri. 
Soon  cgiqft  :thq  drjwlf ajdl*  — 

Oh,  now  your  folly  liate, 

.--•<;oi<  i/'f'ir-eais  5  y!'.)fDon’t^  d6n?tf:delky, 


TH  E  HOSB JtN  I^’SvRRfiAMn  / 

‘  WTiy  Deriffot,  you  ^(^j^k,h(B|Uthy.iiQ>y;i" 
Tour  dj^sSjis  i , 

I  never  s^jpu^drui^.^bo^t,-;^  h' mIV/ 
Oh,  tell  ihe  where  you’ve  been. 
Your  wife^n^  obild^qn  larebtbey  ^^fiU  ^ 
You  onp^idid  ^benoLstiiaiii^e  f-  i 
Oh,,^Te  y^m  kinder; jl^rn!  t 
How  came  this  bappyjchange  ^’iu  i 

‘  It  was  a'drek^% 

Which  HeiaVfeh  seht'fd 

To’  Shktch'hi^  frb^  ■  dVuhkWM’j^.b^^ 

Grim  want  aha  misery.  ‘  . .  ‘  ‘ 

My  wage,*?  vpe,re  all  spent  in|dripk,^3,j; 

Oh,  w^^t(ft  .wretched^yi^v)?!.!,.,  r, ,  /. 
I  almost, b;^!?k.e.  toy, 

And' starved.roy^phddi^^ft  1 

‘  What  was  my  wife  OP  huttb’  to,  me  ?  -  ‘ 
I  heeded  mot!  her  ■sigh' ;‘i,  I  '  ' 

H  er  patiei^t  smile  oft"  WefcOfti^dl  mb ' 
When  tears  bedi®fn’dih4r  *eye.  '*"• 


My  children,  tQO,,have  oft  awoke, — ■  .  r 
-  “‘O',  deaV, -^they’‘y ' 

“  Poor  motheP  hk|  been’<^<yep.fnj['sb, ,  , 

liecauke'ivQ’Ve  hid^ud^bth^^ ?  :;.  ''' 

‘  My  Ma,ry’s.fgrm  ,d4.<i4  ' 

1  sawkergunken-ipyeirio/ni-  ylifiV/ 

On  strawnjiyibabps.ji?  eicknp@S:fetdy  >  in?/ 

I  heard,  )t,heip,wailiug'cEy.;l)f!  j?.  (,>1 


"wait'iiiijraej®  irffeEdtfiES 
I  ikrig,  ijQ'dt^iketiJby,- ^ , 

Whife’Kfdi*y^s  l^rtliidjsti^eaiioi  '  “ 

Then  like  a  beast 

'  Ariddiid"  d?ekM' ! 

‘'l!4boiight'<?hce''Aiore  I  stagger’d  home — 
There  seem’d  a  acklemn  gloom ! 

I  miss’d  my  wife — where  can  she  be  ? 

And  straii^irs'hi  4he'l:66th'!  H  i  s 
I  heard  them  say.,  *‘  Ppor  thing,  s^p’s  dead, 
She  Ifed’a  i^tcKed  iifit,  ■  ‘  ‘ 

Grief  and 'Want'  d^'li^iak' her  116811;,' " 
Who’dlle  a  dftmkard'’'s'wit‘e?  ”  1  .  ’ 

;  V“3  •  i;  '  "’I  r  ■  .  -^V 

‘  I  saw!  nay  children  (^roepii&g  ri^nd,  *  ' 

I  scarc^y  sdrew  .'my  breath ;  f  ^ 

They  knelt  and’kd»s’4?hei^llfdle8sT()itn,  ■’ 
For  fevmr'stlti’d m  .death  r  •  ‘  ^ 

“Oh!  father^  come  mid  wakf.  her  lip,, 

The  people  su  shi’s  dead  ?  i! 

Oh,  make  her  smife  speak  once,  mQTer- 
'We’ll  never  c^y  Jor  bread  1  ’’ 

‘  “  She  is  not  dead,**  I  frantic  cried, 

And  rush'd  to  where  sheday^, 

And  madly  kiss’d  her' once  warni  lijps^ 

For  ever  cold  as  clay : 

“  Oh,  Maiy,  speak  one  word  tO' me  !  ‘ 

N o  more  I’ll  cause  you  pain ; 

No  more  I’ll  grieve  your  loving  heart, 

Nor  everdriilk  again. ; 

‘  “  Dear  iMary !  ^eak,  ^tis  Dernjot  calls  ” — 

“  Why  I  4o,’|sbe^rie4lr—  >  ' 

I  woke--^Snd  true  my  Mary,  : 

Was  kneeling  by  my  side  ! 

I  press’d  ber  to *my  throbbing  heart' 

While  i  oy ous  marb  did  ^reatn  / 

And  evfer-sitPtle  I’ve  Heaven'MessM  ;  ■  *’*  ’ 
For  sending  me  that  dresfdi*!  ’  ' 


LOVE 

Air. — “  ‘^eetiu^  fhfi^l'  f^bi6>.'*- 

.  T  MUi^iou:  afU  'o-uft  lr«7-'r!Wob  ocl 

As  I  awotepftnwip^^,|.  r;.  ,  7/ 

To  my  j 

Iheartf^an  ,  i,.,, 

Love  shall  be  the  conqueror, 

-j  Laye|Slji^l  P.'jf  i  / 

Lo ve^ snail  be  tbe ' conqueror, '  *  “ 
vAiiH  *  •  -  !!!/•, 


What  tH6A^  ‘tttfe^  is  ill islkylfej 


wte  -n*  MaUh th'd  wliolfe  Mrbtia  «hg-rr 
Love  shall '^q'tfe6bif^y^6r;? 

-!■  T,f,t'ff3‘'  t  V  i^tfiScfxno  f  M  ; 

A  laugh  may,  lax^  the^  fhl^lesfty  -  ’  - 

A  storm  may)xIkuDt  :l%4>bf€tAb)^i  ' 

;uBtttr(we)ti]woi|]ghl^^  itcat^l^iEte — 

And  let  them  Jaugh  who  win ;  ,  ^ , 

Love  shall 4)¥1tli^jC^4’i^Oiri  ‘  ’ 

By  Faith,  hjxHo|«^>iby!^«tteniife^  «’'i 
We  ’II  ;spareim4h8iT«tith'  ; 

By  love,'l^'iIi^W>,'  ibjyf?I>flige<Ke^  - i 
WeflUinshefT'Virtaw  2i '5 1  ^  ^ 

And  Loveshulbbeihlbi^i^d^tidlidA;^  ‘ 

.  The  druukajf4*s  cMb%  brolten',x 
The  word  oif  peace  is  spoken, 

The  pledge  bhok/'is  fiber  tpkeB;j  >  f  i 
That  bright  idstyiishkll’beghli  I 
And  Love,»halllhe.tbe®6iil5^erdifi^''^ 

.  '='•1  f.i  o)  yj-a  yyj  .-) 

And  haEi^jthe.g^jdii^  cbfiffUs*;,.;  i;  -  , 
Angels  areJh)f^jig^’fer4ia, f.  ,V 
The  just  ini?agpnp,p^j;^W»  ^(ro;^  x  ,<  v 
We  heir  th'fi?c^apjri|f{fttqg,  , 

^  , ,  Love  ahaJO^rbT  ^  coaqbqrdr!  - ; : ' . 
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’  '  Huri^jih !  th6  day  da^^niiig, 
llie^day-stiarjia,  returning’;  ‘ -  * 

So  downward  thro*  the  morning, 

We ’ll  drive  away  the  sin,  ' 

Andl^ove  shall  be' the  conqueror,  ’ 

Love  shall  be  thb  conqueror. 

And  drive  away  the  Biin.  , 

A  LIFE  IN  THE  temperance  CAUSE. 
Am. — “  A  life  on  the  Oce^n.  Wave.'* 

A  life  in  tire  TeWpcrancejCausfe,  , 

So  for  from  the  drunUard’s-woiCs*  ‘ 
Where  pupe  cold  ^ater  pours,  .  j  <  ; 

And  a  healthful  streanr  qverjflo^s  : 

I  have  felt  the  rrb,e.an4;P^l^ 

Of  a  driinkaird’s  fearful  life, 

But  now  I  am  freo  again. 

With  joy  and  peace  I  am  rife. 

- Cho. — A  life  iti.the  Temperance  cause. 

Once  more  ,  as  ^  man  I  stand ,  ,  , 

N  o  more  in  grief  I  pine ; 

Farewell,  ye.driukiogbknd',.  ;  .  ■<' 

. .  your, doom  isjnoimofce  mineL-  / 

Like  a  mountain  bird  set  free,  ‘  i 

Far  behind  t  leave  your  thrall  j  '  • 
Brighter  scenes  I 'hope -tovsee,  '. ! 

My  home  among  them  all. 

Cho'— A  lifd  in  the  Temperance  cause. 

H  ere  nqw  my.  joys  overflow,  ■  ' 

My  home  iis  bright  and  fair,  i 
Those  tearful  ones,  II  know,  i  i  i 
Now  smile  to  meet  me  there  ; 

Then  join-each  sortbivirig  one 
With  me,  and'gladly  ring  ' 

The  song  triumphaiit  roupd,  ‘  ,  ' 

While  joyfully  ^Ve' sing.’ ,  ' 

G  HO.— ^  A  life  in  the  Temperance  cause. 


Air  — ■“ '75(J ■dtl''^u '■>i>ad^ ^Aow 'on  land'' 

.  'i;,.rji>  rKiotirt 

May  every  drait^  ^Eioi^  abeavl}  Vi!’ i;  I 

The  time  when  strife  shillicteiit^V^JH  ,  *;.(!  ar'i 
When  tiuth  and  lov^  allhresaiitselWUmove^!  ^ 

To- KTsis8i|o;y{and -peac^^Ri-  "g-  ■ 

Now  sorrow  r^ig^s</aiid<  earth  eorh|iliath8jay 
For  folly  istill-hec  aauseiniaihtaias);  ii?'  1  >'<>1 
But  the  day  shidfryet58qiJpeai^|jiri>  ’  -v. 

When  themfght  with  therigbtatid  the  truth^shall  be; 
And  come  what  there  may  to  ataoid  inidive  ii^ay, 

That  day  the  world  shall  see;.  A  fo  i 


Though  Interest  pleads 
The  world  will  not  regard, 

To  noble  minds,  when  duty  1 
No  sacrifife^  is  hard  '*  ’ 

In  vain  and  long,  enduring  wrong, 

The  v^reak  have  ^irove  .agaihet  the  stircibg’. 
But  thed«yiKkllyjet!?ppe»; 

When  the  nty  gh  t  w^th  the  right  ^liid  the  tm 
And  come'¥hd]LTfiefb  may  to  stand/ni' 

That  day  the‘h^prldi,s|ihlf  see. 


Let  goodttien  ne’et*  vfA  ^WA.uiiraa  v«v<o^'MaS|^ 
Though  humble  effart'[i%iL‘  ' 

Oh  give  not  o-er,'tjhht‘ once  more 
The  righteous  cause 
The  brave  and  the  true  may  seem 
But  hope  lmahette£d^D«uj;^^^^ 
And  the  aay  iihall^e^|!|5(^;-^" 

When  the  might  with  the  rightan'^ 
And  come  what  there  may  to  stand 
That-  da,y  jtb^,  worfd  i^halj  sw.  ,  , 


TBMP'SBiANCB  8  i' 

SfFKONO  D®INK. 

' ,  AiR* — ^  ‘  Cate.’*- 

Begone,  strong  drink, 

I  pray  theefoegonefroili  me ;  '  ■  .T'  ' 

Begone,  strong  drittkv  -  ‘ 

Thoufam'di  ahaU neteiJ  agreeir  I  i  i - 

Long  time  thou  hast,  been  lamping  here. 
And  &ih  thou  would’afe  me  -kili;  _  ' 

But  I ’m  resolv’d,  but  If  r’m  resoltfcd^ 

Thou  never  shalt  hay^thjF^ybi 
Myiwife-ahdfchildpen’allshailisuig* 

,  rAndrk»eti{ilyi,passt  t^  dayv  ';i  , 

For  I  own  it’s  oneof  thfe  >frisest  tnings.) 

To  drive  strong  drink  away. 

Away,  away,  &c. 


If  you  drink  l>[eerj^  .  ^  .-L.. 

It  will  make  yourhair  grow  grey ; 

If  you  drink  heer»  ,_  lii  nii  '  ' 

It  will  turkf  ydn  »,  ’  ,■!  .1  --<  4 

Stf<»g  beer  has  long  hegua’d  our^youth,  ^ 
And  strove  our.age  th kin? 

‘  i^ut'l  ’ani  r^bly;<^ , jhpt  I  ’rp^r^lved* 
‘Abhhever  shalt  hareJhy,  wiltf-i 
The  wide  world  in  joy  shall  sing, 

And  merrily  pass  the  day. 

For  we  own  it’s  one  of  the  wisest  things 
To  drive  strong  drink  away. 

Away,  away,  &c. 


'i: 


WOOLCOCK,  PEINTEE  Amj'B<iokRIl*I>RR,  HBiaTiils'. 


JBootcs  Mtd,  hy  W^ootcoeJk^  JUCe'nenge 
Sireet^  Helston,% 

Baxter’s  Select  Works ;  containing  a  Call  to  the  Uncon¬ 
verted,  and  Now  or  Never . -^1 

The  Devotional  Christian ;  or,  Pious  Meditations  and  Con¬ 
templations,  by  a  Lover  of  Souls.  Gilt  edges .  1 

The  Universal  Letter  Writer ;  containing  a  course  of 
original  Letters  on  the  most  important  and  entertain¬ 
ing  subjects .  1 

The  Morning  of  Life  ;  or.  Thoughts  for  the  Young  Chris¬ 
tian  in  prose  and  verse.  Gilt  edges .  1 

The  Young  Woman’s  Companion;  being  a  complete 
Guide  to  every  acquirement  essential  jn  lorming  a  use¬ 
ful  Member  of  Society . . .  i  „ 

The  Lives  of  notorious  &  daring  Highwaymen  &  Robbers  1  0 
Agnes  Morris;  or,  the  Heroine  of  domestic  life.  Gilt  edges  1  0 
The  Poetical  Works  of  Robert  Burns ;  with  a  Memoir 

of  the  Author’s  Life . . .  1  0 

Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin,  with  Illustrations  .  1  0 

The  Light  and  the  Dai’k  Path  ;  or,  the  History  of  Mary 

Lester  and  Eliza  Bruce.  Gilt  edges . ,1  0 

The  Beauties  of  Shakspeare  .  1  0 

Fireside  Tales;  selected  from  eminent  Writers.  Gilt  edges  1  0 
The  Beauties  of  the  Rev.  John  Wesley,  selected  from  his 
Works  ;  to  which  is  added  a  short  account  of  his  Life 

and  Character  . . . . .  1  0 

Chances  and  Changes;  or.  Life  as  it  is,  by  Charles 

Burdett*.  Gilt  edges  . . . .  1  0 

The  adopted  Child ;  or,  the  necessity  of  Early  Piety,  by 

Charles  Burdett.  Gilt  edges  . .  1  0 

Crumbs  from  the  Master’s  Table  ;  or,  select  Sentences 
of  Divinity,  Doctrinal,  Practical,  and  Experimental. 

Gilt  edges  .  1  0 

Sketches  from  real  Life.  Gilt  edges . .  1  0 

The  Life  of  our  blessed  Lord  and  Savioui’  Jesus  Christ, 

by  the  Rev.  J.  Fleetwood  . . .  1  a 

The  Arabian  Night’s  Entertainment.  A  new  Edition  ..10 

Nelson’s  British  Library  . . .  1  0 

Pride  and  Principal.  Gilt  edges  . . . 1  0 

A  Call  to  the  Unconverted  to  Turn  and  Live,  by  the 

Rev.  R.  Baxter  .  1  0 

The  Orphan  Boy ;  or.  Test  of  Innocence  . . . 1  C 

Etiquette  for  the  Ladies.  80  Maxims  on  Dress,  Man¬ 
ners,  and  Accomplishments  . .  1  0 

Etiquette  for  Gentlemen ;  with  Hints  on  the  Art  of  Con¬ 
versation  .  1  C 


